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"I have sold fraternity to my brother Hobbler,
using false weights, and in humiliating him I have
brought humiliation on myself, for almsgiving
degrades both him who gives and him who takes,
1 have done wrong/*

" I don't think so/* said Pauline.

"You don't think so," replied Monsieur
Bergeret,c< because you have no philosophy and are
incapable of tracing from an apparently innocent
action the stupendous consequences which it bears
within itself- This fellow induced me to offer him
alms. I could not resist the importunity of his
whining appeal. I pitied his bare thin neck, the
knees of his trousers, which, baggy from too long
wear, bear such a depressing resemblance to the
knees of a camel, and his feet, on which his shoes
were gaping at the toes like a couple of ducks.
Seducer ! Dangerous Hobbler I Through you
my sous have produced their little share of baseness
and shame. Through you I have created with ten
centimes a little ugliness and evil. In handing you
that tiny token of wealth and power, I have ironi-
cally made you a capitalist, and invited you, an un-
honoured guest, to the banquet of society, the feast
of civilization. And as I did it 1 felt that I was one
of the mighty of this world as compared with you,
a rich man compared with you, my gende Hobbler,
exquisite mendicant and flatterer, I rejoiced and
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